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LIVED UP TO HER MOTTO | secnses

Indianapells Woman Had Made » Rule

the new yoar? And what Jid 74 ;
gwenr off, If I may &gk again?” i

and Intended to Let Nothing
Btand in the Way,

Bhe g onk of Indinnapolls’ mosxt
wmweconstul business women—nanturally,
t#o, onie of Its best-natured ones. And
Wer three smaill nepliews Ideallze her
guite as much as do her business asso-
clates. One afternoon she had prom-
ised them a party out In the country
and a wiener and marshmallow toast
by the fireplace of thelr old country
beme. But for two days It ralned and
em that afternoon it was ralning, too.
The three youngsters piled Into her of-
fee, thelr faces all full of disappoint-
ment. But she smiled at them, “Get
your waterproofs,” she commanded.

*Why, are we golng?" they asked In
amasement.

“Why, of course” she mimicked
thelr tone. "My car can get over
werse roeds than that.”

They rushed away after thelr coats
and the woman next her began to pro-
test agalnet her making this trip. “It's
something that len't necessary,” she
hegan,

“Buot It Is something that is neces-
#ary," the other intefrupted. “It's the
recreation I'd planned and my recren-
tian is am necessary as my work. Tt
keeps up my morale. You know that
& rain like this eouldn’t keep me away
from my work—neither will T let It
keep me awny from my play. That's
the motto I've adopted for life, and
It's & very efficient one, too."—Indlan.
apolig News,

COWS KNEW THEIR MISTRESS

Weman Who Had Lost Peta Had Neo
Trouble at all in Proving Owner-
ship of Them,

A bappy reunlon took pface at the
unlon stockyards, Herr's Ilgland, Pitts-
burgh, an exchange declarcs, lnte the
olher evening, when Mrs. P, J. Rlley
af ¥ox Chase rond, O'Hara township,
rescued her four stolem cows, awaiting
their doom at the hands of the exe-

cutioner.

During a heavy ruinstorm the other
afternoon the anlmals were stolen
from the pasture and driven to the
slockyards and sold. County detec-
tives traced the cows, but among the
hondreds of other "hossies” were un-
able to ldentify them, Mrs, Riley was
pent for., As ghe stepped Into the blg
pen a stampede among the animals for
a time threatened serlous conse-
quences. When It had subslded, the
detectives who were with Mrs. Riley
were nmazed to see four of the cows
rushing toward the woman. Brushing
thelr heads against her shoulder, the
animals zooed and mooed soft expres-
slons of rellef. Overjoyed, Mrs, Riley
grasped each around the neck In turn,
gtroking thelr glogey coals and petting
them.

When w-lr mistress left the big
slock pehy the cows followed her as
obediently as well-trained dogs, and
when last seen were wending their

way to t.he:I' homé on Fox Chuose road
i

with ther BLress,

Vialuable New Metal,

A new I0¥&nilon, called conducting
sluminor' , “Which is sald to be creat-
ing & profound lmpression, has been
made by Dr, George Giullnl, the most
famops expert in the aluminum trade,
states Consul Phillp Holland, Basel,
S8witeerland, In a recent report. This
new metal is produced by putting the
cordinary aluminum through a speclal
patented process, by which it acquires
the pame mechanical qualities and
capacities as bronse, copper and bruss
without changing its specific welght. It
is maid thut the price of the new metal
ecan be kept within very low llmlits,
‘w0 that, even at the pre-war prices of
other metals, it will be able, by reason
of Its smaller specific welght, to com-
pete with copper and brass very favor-
ably. The fact that the new metal Is
& conductor will make it especlally lo
demand in the electrical trade.

Valuable Tool Chest.

War created many Ipgenious de-
vices, developed in the time of stress
to ald the fighting men on the battle
front, but capable of adaption to the
peeds of peaceful- industrial armies
One of these I8 m moblle tool chest,

in Popular Mechanics Maga-
resembles & field artillery
which are packed lmple

and guantity, apd is recommended for
contractors, lumbermen, road

thers who require @

moved tool carrier,

Among the articles packed Lo the box

s pne evenlng on hesring loud

on In the parlor?”
who had come in

NCE more we stand with
half.reluctant feet
Upon the threshold of
another year;
That line where Past and Present
seem to meet
In stronger contrast than they do
elsewhere.

Look batk a moment.
pect please,
Or does the weary heart but sigh
regret?
Can Recollection smile, or, ill at case
With what is past, wish only to for-
get?

Does the pros-

Say, canst thou smile when Memory’s
lingering gaze
Once more recalls the dying year to
sight?
Wouldst thou live o'er again those
changing days,
Or bid them fade forever Into
night? L

A solemn question, and the faltering
heart
Scarce dare say “Yes,” yet will not
quite say “"No”;
For joy and sadness both have played
their part
In making up the tale of “long ago.”

Here Memory secs the golden sun-
light gleam
Across the path of life and shine
awhile;
And now the picture changes like @
dream,
And sorrow dims the eyes and kills
the smile.

So—it has gone—where all has gone
before;
The moaning wind has sung the
dead year's dirge,
Time's waves roll on against the
erumbling shore,
And sinks the worn-out bark be-
neath the surge.

Here ends the checkered page of
prose and verse,
Of shapely words and lines writ all
l*w,
There they must stand for better or
for worse;
So shut the book and bid the year

good-by!

New Year Celebrations and Ob-
servances Are of Most
Obscure Origin.

VER since some forgotten

savage astrologer came to s

rough eonclusion regarding the

length and nature of the di-
viglon of time we call “a year," the
passing of one twelve-month period
and the coming of another ha# been
the occaslon for celehrations, prayers
nnd the observance of countless
strange customs, Every race, no mat-
ter how crude and Innccurate its meth-
od of valculation, has had & year of
sorts and has made 1ts pessing an
event In the life of the people.

The big dinners held In every hotel
and many homes on New Year's eve
are symbolle, though the diners hardly
pause to wonder what s the reality
behind the symbolism, recently oh-
served a writer In the Boston Globe,

The ringing of the bells, the wateh
services In churehes and houses, the
gifts—are all relics of customs so old
that there s, perhaps. no man who can
say with certainty just how or why
they came Into existence,

Probably Oldest Festival,

For the New Year's festival is as
much older than the Christian holiday
which precedes It as the inborn human
instinet to worship something Is older
than the religion of the Carpenter of
Nazareth. Christianity has merely
adopted the-New Year's festival

The anpeclent Romans made of It a
general hollday, with sacrifices to
Janus of the Two-Faces, and gifts and
visits. The gift custom seems to be
universal and i# obgerved to some ex-
tent today.

The old Persians had a custom
whieh would have been mueh appreci-
nted just now. They gave their friends
eges. Presumably, for the custom was
widespread among gll classes, the
price of those was much lower In an-
cient Iran than ip modern America.

In France the custom of New Year's
gifte has survived longer than in any
other Boropean nation. The drulds of
Britaln presented thelr friends with
branches of sacred mistletoe.
Frowned On at First.

Thy early Christian church rather
frowned on New Year's observances,
probably becuuse of the anclent Rom-
an rites cognected with it and with
the saturnalla which preceded it. Its
first mentlon a8 & feast In Christian
literature is in Canon 17 of & council
which met in Tours in Later it
became #§ recognizd festival in the
Qatholic 'and Eplscopal churches.

In Englund and Scotland the festival
has been observed to an extent equaled
in few wiher countries. It was called
"llom*nw" in Beotland and was the
great /nationsl hollday. It was for-
merly attended by a celebratior which
an ofid writer says “bears lo the li-
penge and bolsterous merriment a8
mofit unmistakuble resemblance to s

of the “Daft’ (mad) &h
p seasan of the New Year

A el |

tvery expressivély the uproarious jove
ality which characterized the period
In quesetion.”

What Does Hogmanay Mean?

Just what the term *“Hogmanay"
means {8 uncertain, It Is sald to be &
corruption of “Homme est ne” (a man
is horn)' referring to the birth of
Christ. More plausible theorles are,
first; that is |s derived from the old
Seandinavian word "Hoggu-nott" ap-
plied to the night hefore the Feast of
Yule, and second, that it is from “An
gul menez" (to the mistletoe go), re-
ferring to the druidical ceremony of
gathering the plant.

Op# of the oldest, most plcturesque
and certeinly the best known custom
was the “Wassall, This phrase, which
i» supposed to come from the Saxon
expression “to your health," 1s famil-
far to modern carol slngers,

Spiced Ale a Feature.

The head of the household, Just he-
fore midnight, nssembled his family
around a bowl of eplced ale from
which, as the clock struck 12, he
drank the health of each. He then
passed It to the rest, who drank in
turn—not a custom which wonld reec
ommend Itself to the bonrd of health
during the Influenzn troubles.

A general handshaking followed the
drinking of the toasts, after which
all sang gravely:

Weel may we a' be.
1l may we never sea

Here's to the king
And the gude companie.

The whole family then started out
well provided with ale, buns, brend
und cheese to wvisit thelr neighbors
If they et another party on a smilnr
errand thiey exchanged drinks from
their ale kettles, Reaching the house
of & mnelghbor, they entered with
shouted good wishes., If they were the
firat to enter since midnight they had
the “first footing” and as such mus
give cakes or cheese and ale to ever)
person in the visited house.
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AND HE COULDN'T REACH HIM!

The Victlo—What's that?
The Kid—1 jest wished you a happy
New Year!

And Keep It Up.

the new year.

)
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i New Year Thoughts
VER'Y first of January t w:
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arrive at is an imaginary mile-

stone on the turnpike track of

human life; at once a resting
place for thought and meditation. and
a starting point for fresh exertion in
the performance of our journey. The
man who does not at least propose to
himself to be better this year than he
was last, must be either very good or
very bad, indeed! And only to pro-
pose to be better is something; if
nothing else it is an acknowledgment
of our need to be so, which is the first
step towards amendment. But, in
fact, to propose to oneself to do well,

is in some sort to do well, posltively.l

for there is no such thing as a ltl-[
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ges unworthily filled. The Irrevoca.

leness of life ought alone to be mo-
tive enough for incessant watchfdlness
and diligence. Not a word we write
can be changed. Nothing we do can
be canceled—]. R. Miller.

. & @

HE every.day cares and duties,
which men call drudgery, are
the weights and counterpoises
of the clock of Time, giving its

pendulum a true vibration, and its
hands a regular motion; and when
they cease to hang upon the wheels,
the pendulum no longer swings, the
hands no longer move, the clock
stands stillA-Henry W, Longfellow,

. " &

O NOT dare to live without'

some clear intention towards

which your living ghall be bent. '

Mean to be something with all
your might—Phillips Brooks.

HAT great mystery of Time,
| were there no other; the il.

limitable, sileat, never-resting
thing called Time, rolling,
rushing on, swift, silent, like an all-
embracing ocean-tide, on which we
and all the universe swim like exhala- |
tions, like apparitions which are, and
then are not: this is forever very lit-|
erally a miracle; a thing to strike us
dumb-—for we have no word to speak
about it—Thomas Carlyle.
- L L]
EAUTIFUL is the year in its |
coming, and in its going—most
beautiful and blessed, because '
it is always the "year of our
Lord."—Lucy Larcom.

Start the cheerlng wp process far |

tionary point in human endeavors; he

who is not worse today than he was

yesterday, is*better; and he who is not
better, is worse~Charles Lamb.
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‘ N ’ E ARE on the threshold of

a new year. We do not

know what the year holds

for us, but we are not afraid

of it. We have leamed to look for|

kindness and goodness in all owr

paths, and so we go forward with glad |

hope and expectation. ) |

It is always a serious thing to live
We can pass through any year bul
once. If we have lived negligently
we cannot return to amend what we
have slurred over. We cannot cor-
rect mistakes, fill up spaces, erase
lines we may be ashamed of, cut oul

L™

NEW YEAR'S GIFTS
|

|

Eng'ish Monarchs Practically Ex- |

torted “Offerings” From
Their Subjects.

ENRY VI is probably the first
H English-speaking ruler to
make cupital ont of New

Year's gifts, During the

reign of Ellzabeth the custom rose to
Its greatest extravagance, The Virgin
Queen, who apparently never lost an
opportunity for extracting money from
her subjects, practically ordered ap
astonishing collection of gorgeous
presents of all kinds., The donors
ranged from the highest officers of
state down 1o the very street cleaners.

Sums of money, costly ornaments,
enskets studded with jewels, neck-
Inces, bracelets, gowns, looking-glass-
es, fans and curlosities from the new-
ly discovered continents of North and
South America were among the pres-
ents,

Jester's Greed Costly.

Another story of New Year's gifts
concerns Archy Armstropg, a court
jester of Charles I, which appears in
“The Banquet of Jests," printed in
1634. Archy was given a few gold
pleces by a cerioin nobleman from
whom he expected n larger gift. He
turmed them over discontentedly in his
hand, muttering that they were too
light.

The nobleman, who would undoubt-
edly bave made a success in modern
business, remarked: “Prithee, then,
Archy, let me see them aggin; and, by
the way, there is one of them which I
would be loath to part with" Archy,
expecting a larger gift, returned them
to the nobleman, who pocketed them,
suylog calmly: *1 once gave money
into the hands of & fool who had not
the wit to keep iL”

New Year's Eve Masques.

Masques In which the youngsters
took part were often given on New
Year's eve, An old writer says of the
performance : “For this purpose they
don old shirts belonging to thelr fa.
thers and mbunt mitre-shaped casques
of brown paper. Attached to this Is s
sheet of the same paper which, falling
down in front, covers the whole face
except where holes are made to let
through the peint of the pose and af
ford sight to the eyes and bresth to
the mouth. Each s, lke a knight of
old, sttended by a sort of humble
squire, who assumes the habiliments of
8 girl with an old woman's cap and &
broom stick and is styled “Bessie.'

“Hessle goes before her principal,
opens all the doors &t which he
pleases to exert singing powers and
busies herself during the time of the
song with sweeplog the Goor with ber
broomstick or in playlng apy other

upon the coming Hulloween's eve ™

There were also curlous dramar
which groups of musquers performed
They were genernlly given in the
kitchens of the “great house” bul
often the famlily as well as the serv
ants were present.  Sir Walter Scott
Inkisted on having & New Year's play
In hig home every year.

Seceing the Old Year Qut,

In some citles of this country It
used to be the custom to fire off ean
non and muskets. The ringing of bells
Is a result of the rellglons slde of New
Year's, After the midnight service:
were started the ringing of the churck
bells followed ns A& natural sequence
und was Intended to remind absent
members of the congregation that the
year wis passing,

Many superstitlons are connected
with New Yeur's dny in all lands. In
Hartfordshire, England, the peasants
believed that if & womnn was the first
person 1o enter the house on the first
day of the year the whole twelve
months would be unlucky. It was sup
posed (o be unlucky to meet a lame or
blind man, a monkey, a weasel or a
calt,

Odd Christening Custom.

In the north of England, If & child
was christened on New Year's day a
lHitle boy was engaged to meet the
baby as It was taken from Its home, so
us to avold the possibllity of meeting
a woman first. The boy recelved a
cike gnd cheese wrapped In paper, for
his services,

And so when you hear the bells ring
out this year, whether you hear them

from your bed, & pew in some church,
an easy chulr by & smoldering fire or
& chalr at & resteurant table, don't
think that what you are doing ls any-
thing new. You are watching a year
dle und hoping or praying for the year
which is just born,

And buek through the ages, through
f thousand geperstions men and wom-
en have done the same and left some
trace of themselves in some half-for-
gotten custom E&s you may do, guite
anconsclously, when 1620 makes its
how to the world.
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HAD HER THERE.

“ HAT settles t. Neve
agnin.”
Hubert Blacklock jerk

ed open a drawer of
the decreplt, wabhly, wooden struc
ture that served as his desk and
took from It a packet of letters bound
with n plece of string. He man them
over casually, somewhat despondently,
with u thumb, and gazed abstractedly
throngh a small gpace in the window-
pane that had, through some neglect,
excupind the coat of grease with which
the remainder of the glass was bur
Aened,

A forest of white met his eyes—a
pretty pleture from a purely scenle
standpoint, but not Inspiring to one
who had been living In the midst of
It for two months and faced three more
hefore seelng eivilization agaln,

“Happy New Year,” =ald Al Stuart,
looking up from hiz drawing-board, T-
square and compass, and scratching
his enr with a right-triangle,

Huhert favored him with a glare,
rofe to his feet nnd sdministered two
kick=, one of wlleh closed the desk
drnwer, while the onther sent the chalr
beneath the desk.

A few steps took him to o hox stove
that was glowing and erackling. He
clunged open the door, balanced the
Ietters in his hand, as though welgh-
ing the justice of his deed, and hurled
the pnoket into the blaze that reached
for At

“Never again,” he refterated, an he
directed one more kick and closed the
sinve

"Tovely evening.” ohserved Al, as he
inld aside the toonls and NHeghted & pipe.
“What's all this ‘pever-aguining® 1

henr? Are you making a New Year's
resolution 7

“You've hit 1t," was Hubert's re-
~ ng he barrowed some tohaceo
nmd o mntel from hbis friend and pro-
ceolded to en.aperate In the process of
=nudging the mom. L Lo

I’Ipes make men closer {friends and
tend to pry onen the rovers that hide
the gecrets of thelr honrts especinlly
vhen there is n sorrow connected with
the secret and the troubled one feels
the need of eonsolation, Moreover, the
two months spent In cach other's =n
lety had welded a chain of friendship
between these two men that was finu,
nnd already they had exchanged some
confidences,

“It's an alluring future,” sald Hu-
nert,  “Belleve me, when we grt this
old railroad mapped out—which prob-
ahly will take ahout three months more
—voQ can see me shaking the dust—I
mean the spow—of the Washington
wonds from my feet and beating it
far—well, T dunno, but 1 guess 11
mike It Hongkong."

“So she turned you down,
comment a8 he watched a ring of
smoke soar celllngward. “After nll
tliecse months she hus gone back on
vy, And how loyal you have been 1o
her!  Never once have you looked at
another woman, Of course, there
hnven't been any around to look at,
hut just the same, you haven't. Well,
unhosom yourself,"

“There ¥n't much to i1, Hobert told
i, "1 wrote her, nsking if she'd
nuirry me, when I got out of here, 1
told her If she couldn't accept me she
nesdn’t answer at all,. Well, it's been
# month, and I haven't heard, 8o that's
my answer, And she's had my letter
three weeks., It only takies n few dayd
to got mall to 8t. Paul”

“S8ure you mafled 111" inquired Al

“No question about it, I remember
distinctly reading her address on the
Iriter when I dropped it in the box

Wy

"

wns Al's

Gazed Abstractedly Out of the Window.
a1 the Shefeld post office after walk

of proposing by mail. 1 bad two let-
ters to mall, the other one belug that
poem 1 wrote for the Ferest Trall Mag
pelne, I forgot the letter comtalniog
the poem and gave it to you to mall
the next day. HRemewmber?"

Al gave & slight start gt this, opened

Hubert horrowed another match and
relighted his plpe, on which he had
neglected to draw,

"I swore off on ever associatling wi
or writing to any girl any more In
whole life—and I'm golng to stick 9
it,™ he rald Armly,

Al burst out Ilnughing.

“It can't be done” he asserted. *
have five dollars In my pocket that
says you'll break that resolution withe
in a week.” }

"'l take you. 'm agninst gnmbling,
but this Is a sure thing. 1 tell yob
never again'”™ .

Hubhert retired early and was torsing
and (umbling among the blankets,
when Al etole softly from the shack
and made hlg way to a shed where the
englneers' supplles and surveying Im-
plements were stored,

Lighting a lantern he seated him-
solf on a box of groceries, and then
grinning somewhat ruefully, produced
a letter from & pocket of his coat.

"Can yvou beat it?" he mused. “I
clean forgot to mafl that poem, and T
never would have thought of it again
if he hadn't mentioned It. Wonder if
the Forest Trall Magazine suffered for
want of 1t? 1 guess not, though, for
Hub Ig always sending out such stuff
nnd getting it hack. But I wonder—I
wnnder—"

He lnoked curlously at the address
on the envelope

“Editorial Department, Forest Trail
Magnzine, New York,” he read. “That's
the address all right, but this 1s rather
bulky for a poem.” r

He hrought a claspknife from hi
trougers and opened It ;

“Maybe this isn't just right," he
snld, "but something tells me all I8 not
as 1t ghonld be"

He hesitated only a moment, then slit
the envelope, digelosing severnl close-

“Can You Beat It?" He Mussd.

Iy written sheets of paper. one of
which staried out with "Dear Jean."

“That's enough,” he sald, as he blow
out the light and left the shed. *I'm
not reading my pal’s love letters, 1It's
a bad blunder, but my forgetfulness
has saved the situation. It would have
been a seream If the editor of Forest
Trall had recelved this manuscript.
And I wonder how Jean lked the poem.*

He wanlked baeck toward the shaeck.

“I"'Il give it to ‘Hub’ in the morning,"
he thought, but after he had gone to
bed he got to turning it over in his
mind, with the resuolt that early the
next day he hiked to 8heffield. Enter
ing the rallroad station, which also
served as a telegraph office, he busl
himeelf with a yellow blank. After
spoiling two blanks, he handed one to
the operator,

The message he had written was ad-
dressed to Jean Penbrook, at a certain
aldPfess In 8t. Paul, and It sald:

“Will you marry me In May? Must
know before the new year starts, Don't
answer if you refuse. Hubert."

“T'm a meddler as well as a forger,"
thought Al as he retraced his steps
toward camp after loading up with to-
bieco,

Shortly after the englneers had fin-
Ished supper a knock sounded on the
door and when Hubert opened it & man
flourished a telegram in his face. Hu-
bert signed for It, opened It and read
while Al got very busy with the T-
squares and the compass and the trian-
Eles,

Not a word was sald about the tele-
gram during the entire evenlng,
men  busied themselves with -
drafting for an hour or twe, then got
out books and read, walting for the
new year to dawn, -

The only timeplece in the shack was
an alarm clock, and this had been set
to ring out the old year. _

Shortly before the hour approached,

£

Hubert seated himself at his desk snd
became active with writing materials,

Al kept one of his eyes on his boo
und chuckled softly, while the
surreptitiously watched Hubert. .

Preseatly the clock jangled the mid-
night hour,

“Huoppy New Year, Hub" called AL
“How are you starting 1tv

Hubert continued seratehing with the ¥,

pen. :
“None of your confounded business !
he growled, without looking up.
Al laughed alood.

-




